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AN 
ODD LETTER, 


ON A: 


Moſt intereſting Suzjz cr, 
T 0 


Miſs K F.-H--R, S C. 


M 4A D A M, > 
s Women of your Diſtinction 


; are difficult of Acceſs, or at 


Sy caſt to Perſons of my Rank, 
I take the Liberty of addreſſing 
you in this Manner. The Public, it is 
true, may be impertinent, make a Circle, 

B and 


| 


- 
„* 
. * 
* 1 — > 
Fo TO CC — ; 


[2] 


and fix their Eyes upon us : But you, Ma- 


dam, have Firmneſs to bear the public 
Eye ; you can ſtand the Cenſures of the 
World unmoved ; you deſpiſe the Hiſs of 
that Serpent Envy, as well as the Fawn of 
that Puppy Adulation ; and, for thoſe ſo- 
lemn dull Mortals, called The Virtuous, 
who think to chaſtiſe you with 


Their ſober Eyes and ſtill Concluſion ; 


who imagine, vain Creatures! to acquire 


Honour by 
Demuri 2 upon you 3 


for them, you know how to face them 
down. » 


A euBLic Addreſs, therefore, you can 
have no Objection to; nay, on ſecond 
Thoughts, I do not know whether it 
would not be your Choice ; for by this 


Means you will catch the Attention of 
the World, and have the Opportunity of 


playing off the Artillery of your "IO 
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which hath already done ſo much Execu- 
tion. 5 


BESIDES, there is ſomething, the ve- 
rieſt Stoic in Petticoats muſt acknowledge 
it, that gives Motion to the Spirits, whilſt 
we are acting a diſtinguiſhed Part on the 
Theatre of the World: Thus Orators and 
Poets of old received a Kind of Inſpira- 
tion; thus modern Poets quicken like bot- 
tled Beer; the Actor glows before a full 
Audience; and you, Madam, whilſt you 
receive the Adulation of the World, whilſt 
the wiſhing Eyes of our Sex, and the en- 
vious ones of yours, are fixed upon you, 
do not you feel a Kind of Triumph, ſome- 
thing that elates your Heart, buoys up your 
Spirits ; and, notwithſtanding the averted 
Eye, the indignant Toſs, the ſeornful Air, 
do not you enjoy your apprehended Advan- 
tages, and triumph in a conſcious Superi- 
ority ? 5 


B 2 : Bur 
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| Bor methinks, now I am come ſo cloſe 
to your rubied Lip as your Ear, you turn, 
and, with a cold Air, aſk, What would the 


Man have? Your Attention, Madam ; 

and, if you do not like my Terms, you 
need not ſtrike the Bargain, and there is 
an End. 


Tu Empty- handed in Vain make their 
Approaches to you; I therefore come to 
pour out my Treaſures at your Feet; Trea- 

ſures which are current through the World, 

and in all Ages; Treaſures which want not 
the Stamp of Majeſty, the Buſt of Kings, 
or the Arms of Nations; Treaſures whoſe 

Value depends not on Cuſtom, or the Con- 

ſent of Mankind, but preſerve an intrinſic 

Value, without being ſubject to the Varia- 

tions which the Change of Place or the 

Flux of Time may give. In a Word, 

this Treaſure is Truth, Madam ; a Jewel 

more valuable than any you poſſeſs, and 
throws forth a Radiance ſuperior to the 

Diamond's richeſt Water, 
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Bz ſeated then, Madam ; take out that 
Appendix to Attention, your Snuff-box, 
whilſt I make a Leg and thus begin: 


YouTH and Beauty, Madam, are valu- 
able Poſſeſſions, the univerſal Deſire of your 
Sex, and the Admiration of ours. The 
Mother views the riſing Bloom of her 
Daughter, and no longer repines at the 
| Loſs of her own : The Daughter conſults 
her Glaſs, and, with a ſecret Pride, ſees 
the roſeate Lip, the blooming Cheek, the 
arched Eyebrow, the ample Forehead, and 
that nameleſs Power the Eye ſhoots forth, 
and turns meditating Miſchief among the 
Sons of Men. —— She learns the Art to 
adorn her Perſon, to allure by her Beha- 
viour ; taught | 


To Ang, to dance, to dreſs ; 

To troll the Tongue, and roll the Eye : 
And then the Syren 1s let looſe, to charm 
and to deſtroy. = 
| Tris 
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Tus is the State of Woman; and, to 


parody a fine Paſſage of our great Shake- 
ſpear, 1 21 add: 


To- day ſhe puts forth 
The tender Leaves of Hope ; To-morrow bloſ- 
ſoms, 


And bears ber bluſhing "BY full upon ber ; 


The third Day comes a Froſt, a killing Froft, 
And, when ſe thinks full ſurely 


Her Beauty is a rip ning, 
N. ps ber Root, and then ſhe falls. 


You, Madam, are become the Favou- 
rite of the Public and the Darling of the 
Age ; you are the Admiration of every Eye, 
the Theme of every Tongue ; your Beauty 


ſtaggers Reſolution, unguards the Wary, 


and diſarms the Strong. Youth ſickens 
with Deſire, and Age chuckles at the Sight, 


and feels returning Vigour. Vour Lovers 


are the Great Ones of the Earth, and your 


Admirers among the Mighty; they never 
approach you but, like Fove, in a Shower 
of Gold. 


* 


| You, 


wa 


You, Madam, live in State without Pa- 
trimony, and command the choiceſt Pro- 


duce of the Earth without poſſeſſing a ſin- 


gle Acre in it; you have found the Way 


of melting down your Youth into Treaſure, 


and converting periſhable Beauty into ſolid 
Gold ; the Flowerets of the Spring bloom 
for you, the richeſt Fruits of Autumn 
cover your Board, and the choiceſt foreign 
Vintage fills your Cup; the Perſſan Looms 
inrich your Train; the Peruvian Mines em- 


broider your Petticoat; the Chilian Rocks 


adorn your Breaſt, and ſparkle in your Hair; 


the Regions of the North robe you with 
their Furs in Winter; and remoteſt India 


ſends you her cooling Summer's Draughts: 


Whatever human Induſtry can produce at 


Home, or diſcover in its Commerce through- 
out the World, is laid at your Feet. 


AnD yet, Madam, with all this Afflu- 
ence, thus ſurrounded with Power, having 


Ti be Warld as your Confedtioary ; ; 


The 
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The Mouths, the Tagen, the Eyes, the Hearts 
=" . 

At Duty more than you could frame Enply- 


ment, 


— you happy ? — 


 Wirnour waiting for an Anſwer, I 
will venture to ſay, You are not. 


| Howeves ſtrange the Aſſertion, I will 


produce my Evidences, and then leave even 


you to judge the Cauſe : My Evidences are 


plain and honeſt, ſuch as you cannot ex- 


cept to; they will ſpeak Truth, if you 


do not confound and puzzle them ; and 


you muſt allow them to be home and to 
the Purpoſe. In a Word, Madam, they 
are no other than the Feelings of your own 
Heart. 


Look then into the State of your Heart : 
I do not mean what ſolemn Pedants and 
Grey-Beards call Self- examination; no, you 
are not come to that yet: There is no Need, 


3 fure, 
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fair to trouble yourſelf with any ſuch J. Zoughts 
yet, as the Hoſteſs told Falſtaff, to comfort 
him: But tell me, and tell me truly, What 
paſſes there; ſay, Are you ſatisfied ? Is your 
Plan of Life the very one you would pur- 
ſue? Or, rather, Are you not now convin- 


ced, that Nothing can make up the 8 of 
Love? 


Do not be ſurpriſed at an Intimation like 
this; we may be of the ſame Way of 
Thinking by-and-by, when we come to 

examine Things a little more cloſely. 


Love, Madam, is a generous and noble 
Paſſion; the Source of great Calamities, it 
is true; but, to do it Juſtice, the Source 
too of the choiceſt Bleſſings of Life: It is 
the Spring and Cement of the moral World, 
the Foundation of ſocial Life, and the Foun- 
tain of ſocial Happineſs; hence thoſe name- 


leſs Satisfactions, thoſe Charities, as ö Milton 
calls them, of 


F. ather, Son, and FO 
. 
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| which weave the Web of human Life more 
cloſely, and, at the ſame W * the 
Kind together. 


obs is the Paſſion. of Love, ſuch its 
taflucnce, ſuch its Importance in the World; 
but then its Seat is no-where but in the 
Heart; without that, the moſt intimate 
Union 1s but a brutal Commerce, caſual 
Fruition, 


| Loveleſs, joyleſs, unindear'd, 


in the Language of our great Father Poet. 


S Ax, Madam, for ſurely Experience in- 
ables you to do it, what Satisfaction there 
is in receiving to your Arms one you ſe- 
cretly loath ; the very Reflection makes 
you ſigh : You preſs him to a joyleſs Bo- 
ſom ; the Night is tedious and irkſome ; 


the Morning comes to your Deliverance, 


and finds you dejected, and that Eye which 
ſhould be filled with Joy, ready to ſtart with 
a Tear. Excuſe me, Madam, in thus 

„ Fer drawing 


FRE 3 

| dia wing the Curtain and viewing you here; 
I ſhall retire in a Moment, and leave you 
this Reflection, that the Mines of Potofi 
cannot ſhew a greater Wretch than the 


Slave of wanton Appetite, and the 1 
of looſe 5 


Tur Commerce of the Sexes was de- 
ſigned to be the Cement of a generous and 


tender Friendſhip ; the Paſſion of Love, 


from its Nature, can only ſubſiſt amongſt 
Individuals, and center on a ſingle Object; 
like the Rays of the Sun, muſt 'be drawn 
to a Point before they have any Power, or 
burſt into a Flame; the other is but a wan- 
dering falſe Fire, which, like an Ignis Fa- 


tuus, is light indeed, but, cold and chear- 


leſs, ferves only to bewilder thoſe who 
follow it, quickly goes out, and leaves thoſe 
who truſt it in Darkneſs, 


By T, Madam, beſides the Sacrifice of 


this generous Paſſion, Love, there is ano- . 
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ther, of no leſs Importance, a Deſire, which; 
as a Woman, you ſhould particularly feel. 


A MoTneR's Feelings are not to be 
expreſſed, and Language faintly conveys 
the fine and delicate Senſations of her Breaſt; 
the ſecret Tide of Joy which fills the paren- 
tal Heart; that home-felt Satisfaction, which 
ſimulates to the Care of her Offspring, and 
rewards her for it. — This is the Voice of 
Nature and of your Sex; this cannot be ſti- 
fled but by Violence, and till ſhe is wrenched 
from her Seat.—Por a Woman's Heart to 
recoil at Children, to hate them, is ſurely 
unnatural ; and how far that is your Caſe 
I muſt leave you to determine. 


Ex cus me; I do not ſuppoſe you 
may be wanting in the Means Nature has 
preſcribed for that End : No; but does not 
the Apprehenſion alarm you? The natural 


Deſire is extirpated ; you have not the ami- 
able Timidity which takes Place in ſuch 


Events ; but you are wholly averſe to the 
State, 
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State, and often perhaps, by horrid Means; 
deprive yourſelf of one of the moſt natural 
and tender Pleaſures a Woman can poſſeſs. 


Do not you prefer your Beauty, and your 
Deſire to preſerve it, far beyond the Deſire 
of Children? Do not you conſider them as 
a Sort of Rivals, who would deprive you of 
Admirers, and lay waſte your Charms? 


Are you not ready to hate them, for rob- 


bing your Cheek of a little Bloom, your 


Shape of its Elegance, and making you old 
before your Day ? 


Thus, Madam, you turn Nature from 
its Biaſs, in Hopes of being the momentary 
Admiration of Men you deſpiſe, and of re- 
ceiving the Addreſſes you loathe: 


Bur I aſk your Pardon; I am overta- 
ken with an Air of Auſterity, and without 


Defign.—lI ſat down to addreſs you with a 


ſober Kind of Chearfulneſs, equally remote 


from Cynical Sourneſs and wanton Plea- 
ſantry. 


ONLY 
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Ox x give me Leave to tell you the 
following Story; the Fact is well known, 


and actually happened, at Paris, not many 
* ago: 


* « MADAM I . the Wife of Monſ. 
£ W FR" the King's Printer, was one of 
the moſt diſtinguiſhed Beauties of the laſt 
« Ape; after ſhe had born her fourth Child, 
© ſhe-was ſeized with that dreadful Diſor- 
* der, ſo fatal to Life, or, what is more, 
* Beauty, the Small-pox. [+ eh 


© THoUGH a Wife and a Mother, her 
© Beauty was her Pride; and ſhe was more 
7 anxious about that, than even Life itſelf. 


0 nos GH ſeverely handled, they had 
© flattered her, from the Firſt, that this 
dear Stake would not be loſt ; when, in 
Truth, it was abſolutely gone, and every 
©. Feature loſt in Dy. A 


\ 


© On her recovering 8 enough, 
0 ' the took an Opportunity, in the Abſence 
Jof 


„ 


© of her Nurſe, of riſing to conſult the 


Glaſs: On viewing herſelf, the frightful 
Change ſhocked her; ſhe ſaw her Beauty 


_ © was irrecoverably gone; and, in Deſpair, 


© ſeized a Knife that lay upon the Table, 
and ſtabbed herſelf to the Heart, —Her 
* Nurſe, on her Return, found her ſunk, 


© and dying under the Glaſs.” 


III AVR you to make what Reflections 
you pleaſe on this Inſtance of a Mother's 


Frailty, where the Deſire of Beauty cut the 


Ties of Nature, extinguiſhed Love for Chil- 


dren, and was ſtronger than the Fear of 


Death itſelf. 


THERE is yet a further Inconvenience 
which may ariſe from your preſent Plan of 
Life; you will give me Leave to mention 
it before I diſmiſs the Subject; and that is, 


It may deprive you of the Support of Friend- 


ſhip in your Old-age, 


Love is, in our Youth, Ardor ; in our. 


ripened Years, a ſtrong and generous Flame; 
in 
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[ 6 ] 
in Old-age, Friendſhip : And, when Love 
is mellowed into Friendſhip, there is ſome- 
thing awful and ſacred in the Tye ; but a 
Youth of Fruition without Love, a promiſ- 
cuous Commerce without mental Indear- 
ments, the Vigour of Life ſpent in Proſti- 


tution, can never decline but into a con- 


temptible and friendleſs Old-age. 


Tun Deſigns of Nature are ever gene- 
rous and bountiful, if we do but purſue 


her Plan, and not croſs her in her Mea- 
ſures ; ſhe has laid out the Garden of the 


World, and cut out Walks for human 
Life in its various Stages; for the ſultry 


Hour of Youth, for the cooler Seaſon of 


Manhood, and for the chilly Evening of 
Age. — The Raptures of Youth are ſuc- 


ceeded by the ſober Satisfactions which 


ariſe from a long and intimate Communion 
with a much-loved Object; where mutual 
Satisfactions, mutual Indearments, com 
mon Hopes, common Cares, common Inte- 
reſts ; where a reciprocal Tenderneſs, and 

a mutual 
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a mutual Attention to each other's Happi- 


neſs has drawn the Knot cloſer : — After 


theſe comes Old- age, where Deſire termi- 


nates in Satiety, Love in Friendſhip, and 


where the Union is more refined, like that 
of incorporeal Beings, an Union of Hearts 
without the Call of Appetite or Intercourſe 
of Senſes; where they paſs the Evening 
Hour in pleaſing Recollection, amuſive 
Prattle, or, with parental Pride, view their 
Daughters in the Bloom of Beauty, and 


their Sons in the Glory of Manhood; and, 
when the Summons comes, riſe from the 
Banquet of Life, perfectly ſatisfied, like a 


_ 7bat tarrieth but a Day. 


- YouR "OY Madam, for the imper- 


tinent Quotation from an old Greek Author, 
who is in great Diſrepute at preſent, from 
the curled Beau to the cropped Appren- 
tice ; Men whoſe Taſte and Judgment can 
admit of no Doubt in theſe Matters! 
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3 
ARE you then incapable of Love and 
Friendſhip, the leading Bleſſings of Life? 
This its cordial Drop, that its main Repaſt. 


How — Wherefore—Whence is it you no 


longer feel the nameleſs Satisfaction which 
uſually impreſſes a Woman's Heart, when 


united to the Man ſhe loves ? That deli- 
| Cate Senſation which ariſes from an inti- 


mate but chaſte Commerce with one you 
eſteem, to receive the Indearments of 


a much-loved Object, and to return them 


by every Office that Tenderneſs can ſug- 


geſt, and aſſiduous Love beſtow. 


WHeNnce this Inſenſibility, this Cal- 


louſneſs of the Mind ? You receive the Ca- 


reſſes of your Lovers with Indifference, 


ſome even with Loathing, and the moſt 
Favourite without cordial Joy: The Even- 
ing paſſeth in tumultuous Jollity ; the with- 
drawing Hour comes without Deſire ; and 
the Morning ſees you riſing from a hated 
Pillow. 
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TE parental Wiſh is no more; and 


what is the Source of the moſt ſolid Satif- 
faction and natural Pleaſure to your Sex, to 


you is an Object of Averſion ; a Mother's 


Feelings are undeſirable ; what others view 


as a Bleſſing you conſider as a Curſe. 
— Whence this Revolution? — How come 
you void of Deſires the moſt natural to Wo- 
men? — What can be the Cauſe? — Does 
promiſcuous Poſſeſſion diſſipate the Affec- 


tions of Nature, and throw the Mind into 


a Torpor? Does indiſcriminate Enjoyment 
unnerve the Soul? Does abandoned Proſ- 
titution make it thus inſenſible? If ſo, you 
bave loſt by it, and have purchaſed the 
Trappings of Affluence and the Admiration 
of Fools at too. dear a Rate; have parted 
with the real Enjoyments of Nature for the 
viſionary ones of Fancy. Your Youth flies 
unindeared ; the Satisfactions which ariſe 
from honourable Love are loſt, irrecover- 
ably loſt : Your Prime of Life ſhall paſs 
without a Mother's * or once 
knowing 


How fender tis to love the Babe that milks you, 
Da. as 
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as old Shakeſpear ſays; and, to patch a — 
tation from the ſame Author, 


When Life ſhall fall into the yellow LY, 


That which ſhould accompany Old-age, © 

As Honour, Love, Obedience, Troops LE Friends 
You muſt not look to have ;, 

But in their Stead. What? 


I leave you to ſay :—Corroding Cares, cold 
Indifference, and bitter Contempt are only 
Part of the ſad Inheritance; the reſt will 


eaſily occur to you in the inquiſitive Hour 


of Conſcience, or even in the common Mo- 
ments of Recollection. EA 


For ſuch, Madam, you muſt have, not- 
withſtanding your Diſſipation; and at this 
Moment you may poſſibly be a little more 
ſerious than ordinary: I will catch the fa- 
vourable Opportunity, to give you a little 
parting Advice; and then withdraw. 


Ix doing this I may poſſibly betray the 
Deſigns, or, if you pleaſe, the Secrets of 
my Sex: But no Matter; I ſhall hazard 

3 diſpleaſing 


FE at) 
diſpleaſing the Deſtroyer, to ſave you from 
irretrievable Ruin. 


IN DEE the abandoned Miſcreant, who 
ranges in the Haunts of Innocence and 


Beauty, only to poſſeſs and betray, is the 


common Enemy of our Kind; and, where- 
ever he prowles in Queſt of Prey, the Alarm 


ought to be given. 


2 CONSIDER them as more ne 
has War and Peſtilence, and more fatal to 
the World. Wherever Beauty blooms, and 
Innocence ſmiles, theſe Lovers of Ruin, 


like a ſudden Blaft, wither and deſtroy, and 


ſpoil the Year in its firſt Hopes; -they darken 


the Face of Nature, and introduce Miſery 
and Wretchedneſs wherever they come; the 


brighteſt Eyes they fill with Tears, and the 


faireſt Boſom they load with Sorrow; thoſe 
Features that charmed every Beholder, that 


fair Frame which commanded Admiration, 
and won the Eſteem of the World, now 


withers in its Bloom, and ſtands blaſted with 
Grief, through Perfidy and Unkindneſs. 


EROSTRATUS, 
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[ 22 ] 
EROSTRATUS, who fired the Tem- 
ple of Minerva, and robbed the World of 


that glorious Piece of human Art, was 


leſs, far leſs injurious than theſe, who go 
about deſtroying the living Temples of 
Chaſtity and Honour, the moſt perfect 
Workmanſhip of Heaven | — Palmyra in 
Ruins is not ſo affecting a Sight as theſe 
once fair Fabrics, built by a divine Archi- 
tect, laid waſte by theſe more than Savages. 


On! could I but ſound the Alarm, and 
make 1t univerſal, to beware of theſe De- 


ſtroyers! That I could put Innocence on its 


Guard, and ſecure Beauty from the Spoiler! 
I ſhould ſurely do a Service to Virtue, to 
Religion, and the World. 


You, Madam, are now in your May of 
Youth ; Beauty blooms on your Cheek, and 


ſparkles in your Eye ; with Tranſport you 


behold your 


Love-darting Eyes, a Treſſes like the Morn, 
| Tell 


+ 
+ 
abt 
LA 
BP; 
WF 
** 
5 
of 


„ 


eee n SN RAY 
V 
- 44:45 1 1 * * 
: 


[23] 
Tell me then, in the Name of Beauty tell 
me! Was that fair Form made for Pollu- 
tion, for the ruffian Embrace of the Great 
Vulgar, and ere long, perhaps, of the Small? 
To be for a While what Shakeſpear calls 


The cull d Darling of the World, 


And, at laſt, the hackneyed Proſtitute of 
every Paſſenger ?—lt theſe are the Purpoſes 
of Beauty, it was given to a wretched End: 
Heaven and Nature had other Deſigns ; ſhe 
clad you with that wonderful CHARM to 
adorn your Innocence, and reward our Fi- 
delity ; to awaken our Love, and fix our 
Conſtancy ; but your Power is loſt the Mo- 


ment you begin to divide your Favours ; 


to divide is here to deſtroy. 


NATURE is wiſe and bountiful in all 


her Ways; ſhe ſaw the unavoidable Fa- 
tigues and conſtant Care that would attend 


the Rearing of her Offspring ; ſhe there- 


fore formed your Sex with higher Ele- 
gance ; ſhe has featured your Countenance 
with exquiſite Care ; ſhe has lightened your 
Eye 


2 — Sw ͤ—U——ä— ̃ — — 


* 


3 _ 


2 


— [24] 
Eye with liquid Fire, and finiſhed your 
19] Frame with the utmoſt Perfection, to ſti- 
| mulate and to reward us; and it is a glo- 
rious and full Reward for every Hazard we 
run, every Fatigue we undergo: We toil 
through the Day, and labour from the 
Morning to the Evening, and, if we are met 
with the tender Indearments of a lovely 
virtuous Woman, we are recompenſed 1 in- 
* | deed. We range the Globe in Search of 
every Thing that is rich and rare; we try 
every Element for Delicacies for your Ta- 
bles, and Ornaments for your Perſons ; we 
explore the Secrets of the Deep, we dive 
into the Bowels of the Earth, we tread the 
Air, and people the Deſart, on your Ac- 
count; we return, and pour a Tribute from 
every Clime at your Feet; and it is enough 
if you receive us with a heart-felt Smile, 
and reward us with modeſt Love. 
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Bur then, Madam, in Love we are Mo- 
nopoliſts ; our Privileges muſt be excluſive 
ones ; we can allow of no Partition, admit 
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no Competitor, Expoſe your Beauty to 


Proſtitution, and it dies; the Ruffian's un- 
hallowed Arms withers your Bloom; like 
the ſenſitive Plant, it ſhrinks at the rude 


Touch, and only will expand its Foliage to 


the Sun that warms it. 


 WourLD you then ſecure your Intereſt 


in our Sex, and ſupport your Dignity and 


Power in the World ? Limit your Deſires, 


and center them on a ſingle Object; make 


a Conqueſt, and be ſatisfied ; let not your 
Ambition breath a With further ; univer- 
ſal Dominion is a Dream ; Louis XIV, by 
attempting it, was near undone ; What then 
can Woman expect? The very Aim at 
making new Conqueſts revolts your old. 

T charge thee fling away Ambition; 

By that Sin fell the Angels. 
The Brave, the Worthy, the Honourable, 
are loſt at once ; nay, even the avowed Pro- 
fligate ſecretly deſpiſes you ; for it is the 
Curſe of your unwary Sex to be treated 


with Contempt by the Wretches who have 
ſeduced you, 
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[ 26 ] 
UNnHaPPy Sex! to be the Pity of thoſe 
whoſe Favour is only valuable, and the De- 


riſion or Abhorrence of the Wretches who 
have undone you! 


The Roſe no ſooner (in Shakeſpear $ ſacred 
Numbers) i : 

Spreads its ſweet Wings 1 the Air, 

And dedicates its Beauties to the Sun, 


but theſe Deſtroyers come, pluck it before 
it is full of grow:ng, rifle it of its Sweets, 
and then caſt it away. 


Tux are not with-held by the awful 
Looks of Beauty, the Smiles of Innocence, 


ſcience. 5 
* 
4 


TRV mals 
ing Words of. 
to win you; they gradually taint your Prin- 

ciples, and teach you to laugh at female 
Decency and Honour ; adopt Pleaſure as 
the only Principle, and then ſoon finiſh your 
Undoing ; rifle your Charms, riot in your 
— Innocence, 
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Innocence, and then renounce and loath 


you. 


sven are the wicked Ways of Man; 
ſuch the invariable Nature of Proſtitution. 


Believe me, nothing but Virtue can com- 


mand Eſteem, or rivet us to your Hearts ; 
the cruel Spoiler views the Ruin he has 


made, and turns from it with Loathing. 


Tux V love thee not that uſe thee, ſays 
one who had taken a ſtrict Survey of the 
Map of Man: The Undoer, whilſt he locks 


you in his e ſecretly deteſts you. 


"Wh D the Reaſon 1s Revd and invariable, 


founded in Nature, in the Nature of Man, 


and in the Nature of Things; for, when 
habitual Proſtitution hazghackneyed your 
Perſons, and debauched Vids, virgin 


Softneſs and Delicacy appears no more; all 


Confidence in you is gone, all Ideas of Ten- 
derneſs and Fidelity are no more: In the 
cool Moments of Recollection, when we 
view you, we ſee nothing but what creates 

| — 


28 
our Averſion, and gives Diſguſt. Open Im- 
pudence, daring Impiety, unbounded Paſ- 
ſions, riotous Appetites, and abandoned 
Proſtitution ! The Wretch who has wrought 
this Ruin is ſhocked with the Spectacle, and 
avoids it with Abhorrence. 


IcANN Or help quoting a Paſſage from 
Milton, it is ſo appoſite to my preſent Pur- 
poſe, and teſtifies, as he ſays, the Arms * 
Chaſtity: 


No evil Thing that walks by Night, 

Tn Fog or Fire, by Lake or mooriſh Fen ; 
Blue meagre Hag, or flubborn unlaid Ghoſt, 
That breaks his magic Chains at Curfew Time; 
No Goblin, or ſwart Fairy of the Mine, 
Hath hurtful Pow'r o er true V. rginity. 


| | -. | T he Huntreſs Dian, 
+6 Fair floer-ſhafted Queen, for ever chaſte, 
WR Cods and Men fear'd ber flern Frown : 
171 What was the ſnaky-headed Gorgon Shield, 
wa That wiſe Minerva wore, 

1 5 But rigid Looks of chaſte Auſterity 
Aid noble Grace, that daſh'd brute Violence 
46 With 
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[ 29 ] 
With ſudden Adoration and blank Awe ? 
So dear to Heaven is ſaintly Chaſtity ! 


But when Luft, 

By unchaſte Looks, looſe Geſtures, and foul 
Talk, 

But moſt by lewd and laviſh As of Si n, 

Lets in Defilement to the inward Parts; 

The Soul grows clotted by Contagion, 

Imbodies and imbrutes, till ſhe quite hſe 

De divine Property of her firſt Being. 


Sucn, Madam, is the Nature, ſuch the 
Conſequences of this Vice : Looſe and 
wandering Deſires emaſculate the Soul, and 
benumb her in all her Faculties. Be wiſe, 
then, before it is too late; your triumphant 
Days will be ſhort ; Beauty is a periſhable 
Thing ; Sickneſs may take the Coral from 
your Lip, the Tincture from your Cheek, 
the Fire from your Eye ; the Small-pox, 
_ unleſs the Danger is over, may change every 
Feature, and turn that fine Face into total 
Deformity; Age, at leaſt, will take off the 


Maſk of Vouth, and level you with the 
plaineſt 
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plained of your Sex; will ſhrivel that po- 


liſhed Arm, and parch that ſnowy Breaſt; 
will furtow that Brow, and fade that Eye. 
What then will you have left ? What At- 
traRtives What magnetic Power? You 
will no longer be the Companion, but the 


Jeſt 'of 4 ools?: The ſad Remains of Life 


will ebe paffed in Wretchedneſs and Soli- 
tude, without a Friend, without One chear- 
ing Reflection; ; unſupported with any Thing 


from within or from without; deſpiſed and 


ayoided Hee, and hopeleſs of an Hereafter, 


. Bur I hive detained you too long; 1 


therefore take my Leave, without further 


Cereniony than a profound Bow, ar af afl 


Fern: 


king you that 2% 


e 135 1 am your moſt obedient N il 


show TRUSTY. 
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